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The end of my dismissed employee was rather tragic.
He was a total abstainer, but his reception at the House
of Commons upset him, and he accepted a stiff glass of
whisky and water which drove him clean mad. When
he got on to the Embankment he rushed up to an un-
fortunate street preacher and knocked him down, with
the inevitable result.

In 1900, presumably because I had once been the
Director of the Royal Army Clothing Department, I
was asked by the Royal Commission for the Paris
International Exhibition held that year to adjudicate on
the merits of military and civil tailoring and clothing
and dressmaking and clothing for women and children.

I wrent over to Paris in June, and in due course
embarked on one of the most amusing duties I have
ever undertaken.

We got through the comparatively trivial work of
adjudicating on all that appertained to males with fair
rapidity, but when it came to judging ladies' dresses and
lingerie the duty became onerous indeed. I have always
had an inclination towards petticoats, and I was really
attracted by the extraordinary beauty of some of the
dress*, those of Doucet in particular. Some were more
like snowflakes than articles of apparel, and as the
President, Mr. Worth, of Paris fame, initiated me into
their relative merits and demerits I became absorbed
in my very novel functions. In regard to prizes we
did uncommonly well for the English exhibitors, who
only numbered about a dozen and who did not compete
in the ladies* dress section. They were awarded five
gold medals and five silver medals.